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Summary: The twins always loved to make jokes and annoy people. 

That ' s probably why when they came up with the idea of locking Hiccup 
in a closet and leaving him there they thought it was hilarious. Too 
bad they didn't know Hiccup was claustrophobic. (Set before 
RTTE ) 


Not So Funny 
* *Not So Funny** 

It was supposed to be a joke. 

That was what the twins did; they prank the people in Berk to honor 
Loki . They were just pranks to frustrate their friends and laugh. It 
was supposed to be fun. 

They didn't know someone could get hurt. They thought that it was 
funny. They didn't know the damage their prank could cause. They just 
didn't know. They wouldn't have done anything if they had known. 

But they didn't know, so that morning when Ruffnut was bored and 
suggested to prank Hiccup both twins thought it was a great idea. 

They would just lock him in the back of the blacksmith shop for the 
day, nothing big, it would be a warm up to start with the real jokes. 
It was innocent. What could go wrong? 

Hiccup would be helping Gobber with the saddles after searching for 
new dragons with Astrid, they'd never found one but Hiccup always 
insisted to look twice before they came back to Berk, which give the 
twins time to find a place to hide until Hiccup arrived. 

A few moments later, just as they had planned. Hiccup appeared at the 
door of the shop. He looked disappointed, as he usually was after 
searching for dragons and not finding one. The twins almost pitied 
him. Almost. 



Gobber wasn't working that day because a man had been injured, and 
they needed him to translate what Gothi was saying. It was perfect 
for the twins' little joke; apparently the gods were on their side 
that day. Good. 

Hiccup started making the saddles just as any normal day, not knowing 
he was being watched. He finished one saddle. Two saddles. Three 
saddles. Before he ended the fourth one, Ruffnut grabbed a rock and 
throw it at a closet at the back of the shop; that closet had a pile 
of weapons to sharpen which fell down with a loud metal 
noise . 

Hiccup stopped making the saddle, sighed in annoyance and approached 
the closet which was made a complete mess. He began tidying 
everything up and piling the weapons all over again, and the twins 
took their chance. They pushed him to the closet, a little more 
violently that they had meant it to be, and locked him inside. Hiccup 
yelled and kicked the door to open it but to not avail. The twins 
just ignored him, and went to the Great Hall to have breakfast. 

"See you later. Hie." Tuffnut said, laughing with her 
sister . 

a€ | 

Hiccup was angry. Like, REALLY angry. 

This wasn't his day. First, he and his dad had a bad fight because 
Hiccup returned home late the last night, and now he was punished. 
Then, he had to do all the work in the shop because Gobber was busy 
with who knew what. And now, the twins had prank him, locking him in 
this little closet. 

He was so furious, how dare the twins to lock him up in this little 
closeta€ | this tiny closeta€ | this miniature of a 
closeta€ i 

Angriness had slowly turned in fear and Hiccup feel the need to get 
out of there. His hands began to sweat, and he started shaking, he 
tried to open the door one, two, three times. Nothing. 

The twins were really efficient when they wanted to, so they probably 
wouldn't let him go so easily. He would have to wait for someone to 
free him. But he couldn't wait. He needed to get out of there 
_NOW_ . 

His head hurt, he felt dizzy, and he couldn't breathe. He didn't know 
what was happening and he was terrified. The walls seemed to get 
smaller and smaller as the seconds turned into minutes, and the 
terror only grew. 

He was starting to loose conscious, the sides of his vision 
blackening. He leaned against the wall, trying to remain calm but 
failing. And then he passed out, losing the battle against 
unconsciousness. The last he remembered was he falling to the ground 
of the closet, unable to breathe, and then, darkness. 

a€ | 

"Have you seen Hiccup?" 



"No . " 


"Do you have any news of Hiccup?" 

"Not since this morning. Why do yo-" 

"It doesn't matter. Have you seen Hiccup?" 

Fishlegs watched with curiosity as Astrid walked around the village 
stopping the Berkians, asking them if they have seen Hiccup, and when 
they said no repeating the process. 

Hiccup had been missing since this morning and everyone was starting 
to worry, but no one was as worried as Astrid. Fishlegs knew that if 
he asked them they would deny it, but he could tell that Astrid and 
Hiccup loved each other, and that they would probably end up 
together . 

"I found him!" Gobber yelled, interrupting Fishlegs thoughts. Astrid 
gasped, and joined Gobber in a second. 

"Where is he? Is he alright?" 

"I don't know, he's unconscious. Someone go get Gothi ! " Gobber 
replied. A near Viking ran off to get the healer. 

"What happened?" Fishlegs asked. 

"I don't know, I went to see how was Hiccup taking care of the forge 
and I found all the weapons without sharpening on the floor, and 
Hiccup was nowhere to be found. I opened the closet and an 
unconscious Hiccup came falling on me." 

"Hiccup unconscious and locked in a closet? That has the twins 
written all over it." Astrid said, and Fishlegs and Gobber couldn't 
help but nod in agreement. 

The twins had heard about Hiccup being in some kind of danger, so 
they walked through the village, looking for some destruction. They 
found an angry Astrid, instead. 

"Stop right there, you two," Astrid said as the twins walked by. 

"What did you do to Hiccup?" 

"Us?" Ruffnut asked, "Doing something to Hiccup? Sorry, Astrid, I 
don't know what you're talking about. 

"Yeah," Tuffnut said, "I don't know why you are suggesting that we 
tricked Hiccup into open the closet, locked him into it, and leave 
him there. I'm a little offended, actually, when you're ready to 
apologize we'll be waiting here." 

Astrid growled and tackled the both twins to the ground. "You could 
have killed him, you idiots!" Gobber and Fishlegs tried to get her 
off them, but they couldn't. 

"WHAT IS GOING ON IN HERE?!" They all stopped dead on their tracks at 
the appearance of their chief, even Astrid although she was a little 
reluctant to stop punching the twins. 



"Well, these two idiots knocked Hiccup out and locked him into the 
forge ' s closet . " 

"Wait, knock him out? We didn't knock him out, did we?" Ruffnut 
asked . 

"No, we didn't. We did it fast, to have time to paint Mildew's sheep 
before lunch time, remember?" 

"But he was unconscious when I found him." Gobber intervened. 

"Maybe he was sleeping." Fishlegs suggested. 

"No, he wasn't sleeping. He was definitely unconscious for another 
reason." Gobber said. 

"Where is he?" Stoick asked. 

"Snotlout took him to Gothi ' s hut." Astrid informed. 

"Well, let's just go there and ask Gothi." 

They all nodded and flew off to the elder's hut. Snotlout, was at the 
entrance, Hookfang just beside him. Gothi had probably hushed him 
out, to check on Hiccup more comfortably. 

Just as they landed, Gothi opened the door and walked outside. She 
dropped sand on the floor and began drawing on it with her staff, 
giving the riders the explanation they all look for. 

Gobber came closer and translated. "She says that Hiccup suffered a 
panic attack, induced by a disease known as 
claustrophobia. " 

"Claustrophobia? I've never heard of something like that. What is 
it?" Fishlegs asked, excited of learning something new and at the 
same time scared of what could happen to his friend. 

"Is often the result of a traumatizing experience." Gobber read. "Is 
the irrational fear of being closed in without having an escape." 
Everyone looked at the twins. 

"Well, can we see him?" Astrid asked, nervously. 

Gothi nodded and gesture them to come in. Stoick and Astrid didn't 
waste a minute, and got inside instantly, the other ones following 
closely. Hiccup was in a bed, a little pale, but seemed okay. Astrid 
and the other sighed in relief. Hiccup was fine, that was the 
important thing. 

After she assured them Hiccup would be fine, Gothi tell Gobber, 

Stoick and the teens to go and let Hiccup rest. They would have to do 
some mental treatment in order to get Hiccup completely healthy 
again. Claustrophobia was always hard to treat for the terror that it 
produced on its victims. Gothi knew that fear was the most difficult 
thing to fight against, but Hiccup was a strong boy and she knew he 
would get over it just fine. 



Saying that the twins were ashamed was little to express how awful 
they felt about everything that had happened. 


How could have they done that to their friend? So yeah, they didn't 
know Hiccup had claustrophobia, and it wasn't really their fault, but 
they still felt bad for him. He looked so pale and weak, the twins 
didn't want _that_ to happen, they just wanted to have fun not 
actually _hurt ing_ him. 

Ruffnut and Tuffnut knew very well everyone thought they were a 
couple of relentless idiots that didn't care about anyone but 
themselves, and sometimes they believed it too. They did care about 
their friends, though; they just weren't good at expressing 
affection . 

They were used to screw things up by now, they were used to the 
rolling eyes and the facepalms, and they were used to the 
disappointing looks. What they weren't used to was that bad feeling 
on their belly, something weird that didn't make them feel good. Was 
thata€ | guilt? Neither of them remembered feeling guilty before. They 
didn't like it. They wanted it to stop. 

The twins walked out of their house determined to do something they 
never thought they would do: They would apologize for one of their 
pranks . 

They knocked at their friend's house and waited for someone to open 
the door. The chief receive them with an angry face, obviously still 
mad with them for nearly killing his son. The twins didn't care about 
it though, they didn't care if the chief was mad at them, they only 
wanted Hiccup to forgive them so that awful feeling disappear. 

They climbed the stairs to Hiccup's room. His door was open, he was 
reading a book in the bed while Toothless took a nap on the corner of 
the room. Tuffnut coughed in his fist to call his attention, as 
Hiccup looked up and stared at the twins, confused. 

"Hey, guys, what are you doing here?" Hiccup greeted. He didn't look 
angry. Why didn't he look angry? He should be. They almost killed him 
after all. 

"Well, Hiccup," Ruffnut began, "we wanted to, uh, we-we wanteda€ i 
Ugh, why is this so complicated?!" She yelled. 

"Calm down, calm down, let's just relax a little, okay? What do you 
want to tell me?" Hiccup asked Tuffnut, after calming his twin 
sister . 

"We, well we," He took a big breath, "wanted to apologize." He 
finished . 

"Apologize to me? For what?" Hiccup asked. 

"Are you serious?" Ruffnut asked. "We almost killed you with our 
stupid joke. Hiccup." 

"You didn't know that I was claustrophobic, you didn't want to hurt 
me." Hiccup replied. 



"But we did hurt you." Tuffnut said. 


"No, you didn't. You actually help me. If it weren't for your joke I 
wouldn't have known I was claustrophobic, and maybe something worse 
might happen to me. Now, I'm going to something called therapy to 
make me feel better. All because of your joke." He was being a little 
overdramatic about it, but apparently it had work: the twins looked 
happier now. 

"So, what you're saying is that we saved you?" Tuffnut 
asked . 

"That's a way of putting it, yes." He nodded. 

"We bravely saved the life of the great Hiccup Horrendous Haddock the 
third!" Ruffnut yelled proudly. 

"Did you really have to say my whole name?" Hiccup asked annoyed. The 
twins ignored him, they were busy narrating their great adventure 
saving the helpless Hiccup that was about to get eaten by an angry 
yakrat . 

"a€|And then, I pinned the yakrat to the ground and kill him with my 
bare hands," Tuffnut said. "It was the best breakfast I ever 
had. " 

"Okay, " Hiccup said, "thanks for stopping by, I accept your 
apologies. I'll see you tomorrow, bye!" He said while dragging the 
twins outside. 

"Wait, wait, wait. You accept our apologies?" Ruffnut and Tuffnut 
seemed offended. "We were the ones that saved you by locking you in 
the closet and almost killing you, remember? You should be thanking 
us." Ruffnut said. 

"Uhm, sure. Thank you for locking me in a closet and almost killing 
me . I owe you one . " 

"Yeah, you do. We are awesome!" Tuffnut yelled, banging his head 
against his sister's." 

Hiccup watched as the Thorston twins walked happily away. He shrugged 
and walked back to his house. He would never understand those two. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>Hi ! This idea has been in my mind for a while, and I just 
needed to write it. I'm still not sure how I feel about this, but I 
hope you've enjoyed it. Please tell me what you thought about this in 
the reviews so I can get better. <strong> 

**Anyways, thanks for taking the time to read this story. 

Bye ! * * 

* *LADI2 1 8 . * * 


End 
f ile . 



